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"No."

Ivan mused, "Maybe your medicine works."

He would not admit that the round-faced woman was special.

"It's possible since a master develops the medicine. Try its e ects tonight."

An ecstatic Anthony took his notebook to record, "Did you have other

reactions when she touched you? Any di erence from four years ago?"

After all, Ivan's disease was very rare. As a doctor, he really wanted to get the

data.

"Heh." Ivan snorted with displeasure in his slanted eyes, "Get over it."

"Okay."

Anthony put down the file regretfully. It looked like his patient was not quite

cooperative.

Then again, the encounter with this special woman was the prelude to a

miracle. Deep down, he decided to do an investigation. Otherwise, his friend

might be single for life.

...

During the hustle and bustle day, a lot of female colleagues came to Ariella's

o ce to inquire.

The cause was simple. She broke into their boss's o ce in the morning, and

all the female employees admired Anthony.

She explained at length till her mouth was parched. She got into the wrong

room, had children, and the like.

"Dr. Shelton, you look so young and not like a mother. You did well to keep

fit."

"Guess I was born this way."

Ariella checked the time and got up to pack her things, "I should pick up my

kids from kindergarten. See you tomorrow."

Finally, she left the o ce and rubbed her temples.

She had a baby face and chose to get dressed maturely lest people doubt her

competence.

Ariella rubbed her cheeks and drove to kindergarten.

The thought of her babies drove her fatigue away.

The famous actress, Rainie Shelton, finished her latest costume drama. The

popular actress is also the young mistress of the Bates family. Her career and

family are really enviable."

The radio was broadcasting stories about Rainie. The interview vigorously

sang her praise.

Ariella looked straight ahead and grasped the steering wheel. Her eyes were

filled with sarcasm. It was all fake.

She came to this just because of Rainie and her mother's conspiracy.

On her wedding day, she saw Gavin marrying her half-sister, and her

stepmother threw her into the sea. If those fishermen hadn't passed by that

area, she would have died.

After the rescue, she wanted to see Gavin, only to find herself trapped on an

underdeveloped island.

A tourist ship didn't come until months later. By then, she finally found

herself pregnant.

After she took the ship back to the mainland, she read extensive coverage of

Gavin and Rainie's happy life. They went on their honeymoon and

participated in variety shows.

At that moment, the truth no longer mattered.

She had been fooled and kept in the dark.

She came back for her revenge and her mother's legacy.

Lost in deep thoughts, Ariella failed to notice the red tra c light and still

stepped on the accelerator.

As a result, she crashed into a black Bentley. Although the other driver was

quick to steer the car, the accident still happened.

"Where is the driver?"

Ivan frowned, rolled down the window, saw a woman whose head was covered

with blood, and found her familiar.

Wasn't she the violent woman at the clinic?

His assistant got o  to check on Ariella, "Ma'am, are you all right? Stay with

me."

"My kids, kids."

Despite her splitting headache, she wanted to get o  and pick up her kids

from kindergarten. It was a promise, and she shouldn't be late.

As soon as her kids were mentioned, Ivan got o , checked the backseat, but

found no children.

He heaved a sigh of relief and ridiculed, "Did you learn driving from your PE

teacher?"

The violent woman ignored tra c lights. She was a killer on the road.

Ariella struggled to get o , stumbled, and hastily grabbed something to

support herself. Chee-ah, something was torn o .

In an instant, a cool breeze blew past the wide road.

Ivan stood there with a long face. His trouser leg was torn apart, and the wind

kept squeezing in.

He gritted his teeth, "Woman, if you have a death wish, I can help you."

The trousers of the Haynes Group CEO were torn apart by a woman in the

street, which was a mortal shame.

Ariella looked at the fabric in her hand awkwardly. Who could expect that?

His pants were poor in quality.

Just then, the ambulance made it to the scene. A stretcher was pushed over to

carry Ariella.

"I'm fine; I should go to Star Kindergarten; I'm okay."

She struggled and refused. She couldn't leave her children behind.

There was no one she could turn to since her friend was on a business trip.

"Tie her up, hit-and-run, not that easy."

Ivan adjusted his collar. She looked too young to have any children.

That was a lie.

He was not that stupid.

He was determined to hold this woman accountable for the car accident. She

was a threat on the road.

"Son of a bitch, what did you say? I'm not causing trouble. I should pick up

my kids."

The dizzy woman almost cried out of anxiety when the doctor and nurses

confined her to the stretcher.

She kept explaining to the nurses around her, "I really have to pick up my

kids. Please let me go; the kindergarten is just around the corner."

The doctor turned his head and instructed, "Give the patient anesthetics and

minimize her concussion."

Apparently, the doctor and nurses chose to believe Ivan and took her for a

crook trying to escape.

"No." Ariella struggled but gradually lost consciousness when the anesthetics

were injected into her system.

She really needed to pick up her kids.

Why wouldn't anyone believe her?

Ivan pulled a long face.

The violent woman caused him trouble and tore apart his pants. What a

shame!

Back in the car, he snapped, "Make the pants manufacturer bankrupt."

Their pants were poor in quality.

"Yes, sir, we'll buy a new pair from a shopping mall."

The assistant's forehead was covered with sweat. No one had expected such

an episode. Then again, he felt lucky that the driver was quick in reaction and

prevented a spectacular crash.
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